Mrs van Iderstine Said / See. Again, 


as the kitchen girls told her of serial boyfriends who cheated 
without a thought. She hinted at it with her Rupert. 


“They're cliches,” he laughed. “Most look at us as cliches, 
with ridiculous names and quaint manners.” 


Then he informed her of some men of his club flirting 

with the waiters. “That's their rough trade, though many 
on staff are grad students. Well, thank The Lord everything 
is genteel there, even the incipient homosexuality.” 

She wondered what they could do about it all. “So much!” 


“| share the view of Dr Carruthers. Ca// it sin and be done with it!” 


